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CHAPTER X1V,
The King's Messenger.,

A minute passed and the bedroom
door was again opened. Madame de
Vamier and Dr. Starva comnversed In
hurried whispers, the electric I:ghtl
shining full on my face. I moved about |
restiessly, but did not open my eves. |
Presently the woman seated herself at |
my bedside. Dr. Starva left the room, |
the door being alightly ajar

I could not reslst the temptation to
balf open my eres, Madame de Var-
nler was praving fervently, regardin
with passilonats adoration s jJews
croas held before her eves. A peremp
tory knock at the door of tt
room opening on the cor
abrupt end to these devotionas,
scemed to me so {ncongruous.
ciasped her bands; she listened, rig
with anxiety. It may bes Imagined that
I myself ad, scaroaly less anx-
It was tha conclerge again

“Here is the Engilshman’'s card. He
savs he i & king's messenger He
brings imj He
gists that

listen

fous

opened the door

inaists on awak

werless'

ArD
“But at least let him
be excited more than necessary,

she =aid gen
not
mir."
i *I ehall endeavor to follow your fn-
structions, madam,” said Forbes stiffly.
He strode to my b I comld
fmagine with what breathless anxiety
‘the adve srs watched him. Was
he suficiently Intimate with Sir Mor
timer Breit to denounce me instantly
as an impostor?
“Your Excellency!™
*Your Excellency!"”
The immediate danger of discovery
Was past At least he had not de
‘tected the deception so far. He called
me again; he shook my shoulder re
spectiully. 1 opened my eves.
| *“What is 1t?" I demanded, bewildered
I am horrified to-day when [ think of
the facility that was mine in playing
this game of intrigne. 1 looked lan
guidly from Captain Forbes to Madame
de Varnier, who had resumed her seat
at the bedside. The question was ad
dressed to her. !
'  She took my hand.

deide

he sald gently.

“This I8 Captain

Forbes, & king's messenger, He has
brought you dispatches of impor
tance.” |

“Ah, yes,” | sald wearily, and looked
'at him with dull eyos.

“] am sorry to arouse you, sir.”
| Contempt for the man struggled with
‘respect for his office. "But my orders'
-at the Foreign Office were to give you'
;me-o papers at the earliest posmblg
!moment. The business is urgent. May
I suggest that you read them at once?

My eyes unconselously turned te
Madame de Varnier for guidance. She
stroked my hand gently.

“Do you not see that he is in nec
_condition to be disturbed tonight?”

| coalad beneatt s

| @ispatches 1 kpow to be of great im-

[find you in better health. Then I shall

'think it rignt that you should know

'
i

she asked indignantly.

For the first time Captain Furbﬂli
hesnitated. He placed one sunburned!
kand om his broast as if to geard jeal-!
ously the dispatches bhe bore. That he
should hositate at all seemed to mae
Inecradible. But Captain Forbes
ssamed a falir example of that type of
Eoglishman who performs his duty
with the stubbornness and obstinacy
of a fool as well as a hero. Chance
often determioss which of the two
characters he ghall assume. It i3 true
hs had not the remotest suspiclon that
I was not Sir Mortimer, But surely
he must see that I was fo the power of
these adventurers.

All my
when,

fears reached a climax,
looking steadily at me a mo

At WMadame

m punl

of the otheérs

2 expens

would drag me
for no gther
No; this w=us

dences; Captsir
man to be mar
an hour

He looked down at me with cold re
epect Outwardl
dook with

y 1 met

something of fortit

e and
composure, but beneath the clothes
my two hands were clgnched rigid,

n & silk bag suspended about

kis neck he
He weighed
ment : placed the
the two In its ellk
he keld toward me

"The Forelgn Office, gir, has intrust-
ed 1o ma two dispatches. My orders
are to place them In your hands at the
earilest opportunity. But one of these

produaced
them

IwWOo env r‘-]r'u:.(-g_
hand

n his a mo-
bulkier of

The other

then he

Casn

portanes. T ahall therefore keep It for
the present, unless you demand it."
“No, po,” I muttered hoarsely, "T
cannot receive 1t now.”
“Then to-morrow, sir, I shall hopa to

give yon the second dispatch. This
one 1 leave with you now, and may I
suggest that you read it at your
oarileat convenionce?”

I took refuge in sflence
my eres wearily.

“Before 1 bid you good night, sir, I

I closed

that your mother and sister are in this
hotel. At the risk that vou think me
impertinent I dare to hope that vour
meeting with them to-morrow may be
free from any embarrassment of un-
happiness.™

He bowed stiffly and left the room.
1 stared after him vacantly.

The dispatvh he had left, gorgsous
and brave with its royal erest and em-
bossing. lay passively in my hand,

And now a new dilemma confronted
me. [ was supposed to be under the
influence of an opiate; they would not
scruple to take from me the dispatch.
To allow that might give them such {n-

| the

formation as would make thelr con-
evimey, whatover its nature, the more

€WéotTvs.  Tu reslst would Tell them
that I had been feigning.

1 must hide the papers. But where?

It was a bare little chamber; my
keart sank as I notsd how bare.

I ieaped out of bed, Again I threw
open the shutters. I could hear Capt
Forbes speaking sternly; if he ocould
but hold them half a minute!

In the gardem below the marble
basin of a disused fountain at once
caught my eyas,

1 tore the cormer of the envelope,
Inserted my penknife to weight the
packet, leaned ¢over the balcony and
dropped it.

It fell squarely into the basin among
the leaves and moss.

To rogain the room was the work of
an instant

I heard Captain Forbes wish them
a cold good night, and Madame de
Varaler answer him mockingly. Then
pedroom door was opened and
Starva shuffled Into the room.

“Who was that man? I demandesd
languidly, and regarded him with Mst-
less eyes, my hand to my forehead.

He shrugged his shoulders, disdala
ing to anawar

“He has loft some papers here by
mistaks ™

“Perhaps,” I muttered indifferently,
and pretended to sleap

I heard him moving about the room
for some time Madame de Varnler
and he whisperad together. 1 felt so
little concernod as to the reanlt of this
search that I actually fell asleep. The
strain of the evening had axhansted
me. No doubt the search was extend
ed to me personally; 1 belleve 1 was
vaguely consclous of It.

CHAPTER XV,
The Castle of Happlineas,
“You s

Tir

»@p soundly, my frisnd.™
Starva was looking down at me

with grim Intentness

It waa not yet dawn. His immen

fgira seomed

aven more

un light. It ap

it wans In

thiz uncer

peare t hreate menace me
And yet T weolecomed lLils presence: at
east they had i T tholr escs

I lonk ip at him with « assur
-3 T
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rue! and 1 1 1 g
him out of the gams And I be
lleved thut T was a mateh f

Hut ihis w i who tempted and
pitiad! Th woman whose beauty
fascinated and whoss treachery re
pellad! T w an wl 1 and
prayed in the same |} ath ]

As 1 thought of her 1 was at once
furious and eager 1 !
to think how sage: 1
mysalf to the cold MNMann «
» her 1 wun

lisgraced
titude I coveted: her for
craved
t for the moment I was seek
ime and tho glamour of
thia warn mysterious
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I happinea
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y :

The little mEar
den Im the miwt

lake, was fresh and cha
ing In the morning dew Patches of
fowers, brave saarlet and purple
and blue, aopened the oyes W the
dawn I followed mechanically the
gTaveied paths, geome!lr Ar stralgt

threading the sparkliy

} CArS
t It was
oe; and

lcave the

ehind me.

A faint breeze ith the snow
of the mountains, ] my cheek.
The poetry of the dawn thrilled me
Before the evening the placid
lake might be lashed fury. Tha
treas, now gently swaying, might be

bant and broken by the wiolence of
the atorm But now the sky was
elear. When the storms came 1 wonld
try to meet them. But before they did
ecome why should I not enjoy the pres-
ent? I threw open the door and
stepped Into the salon where coffee |
and Madame de Varnler awalted me.

She greeted ma with vivacity. Put
I was ot blind to the cool glance that
measured, “The fool has no susple-
lons,” the eyes sald, while the lips
askad how I had slept,

“Admirably,” 1 answered pgayly.
“And we are to start at once for your
Castle of Happiness?’

“You have a sublime falth to still
belleve It that?" she questioned mock-
ingly as she poured my coffee.

“Why not? 1 cried mockingly, in
my turn. “Is I not happiness to be
with you, madam?”

“Pas des banalites, monsieur,” zhe
replied with an impatient gesture.
“But you really belleve that the tire
some journey will repay you?"

“Since 1 am reacived to hear your
ssoret, yes.'"

“Oh, ungracious!” Bhe smiled at
me ruefully. *“I think I prefer an in-
sincers compliment to an awkward
truth.”

“Madam, it is not I who made the
condition.”

“Ah, you are a very cautious friend,
monsieur.”

“l gemerally try to look before I
Jeap.” I returned with composture.

1 was not unwilling that she think it

euriosity that promptod me to aceent
the extraordinary Invitation glven with
80 little heed to convention. She had
hinted that we wore to be of mutual
use to each other; but of this | was
skeptical. 1 accepted the ravitation
precisely In the spirit in which it wes
given. It would be shocking form, to

! the rlamour of romance is always as-

tiresome; nor did Madame de Vernler
and her companion exert themsslves
much to rallava Its momotony.

It was almost dusk when she pointed

tions. A low

drew up at the doorway. I was wel
eomed by Madame de Varnler with
exaggoratod We wers at

move only when they pulled the
strings. I saw, too, that 1 had not left
n the

But before the unext day was past I
determined to kmow ~nce for ali

CHAPTER XV1.
The Death-Mask Again.
One doea not expect to find In

eut to me the pinnaclos of her cha
lesu.

For the last hour the horses had |
baen struggiing up & dusty road wlnd-!
ing about the mountainside. Forests |
of fir were on elther side. From far
below came the impetnous murmur of
A stream. High above the forests of |
fir trees thers werea hards of cattle.
We could hesr the faint jingle of the |
eew-balla, Only rarely had there boen
any viaw, but the clear and pure at-
mosphere’ told me that the altitude
must be considerabla. But this sylvan
scene sugges:~d nothing of the horrors
of & few davs ago. The mountalns,
purple and pink 1 the dusk, were too
far away

Suddenly thers was a turn In the
road. Now we had an uninterrupted
view of ths chateau across & green
valley. In 'his vague light its towers

and turrets semed as unreal n:;nll
ghoatly as ry fabric {

AL the tase of its white walls a)
tiny willag: iwching closa to the |
chateau for tection, found = '['T‘-“-E
earlous fox the steap hillside. |
There was a aes of red-tiled rr}u'.a_r
high-gable: log tler upon tier |
of them, »a plar by numbers of |
quaint dor ¥ inc

A wild the turbulent |
streams of 'h» mou Y snows, flung |

1tualf In he
ing valley
r

if to swee;

ing the custls

rocks, the ; pr

made an a iIf cirele about th

base and ! its stormy carcer

assliing = rfol foe |
“At last ithed Madame de |

teaux worthy of a pillgrimage. This
eastle of Alterhoffen gave one the sim-
ple impression of sheer strength. It
was primitive and savage and bare of
pretense to beauty as its founder must
have bean.

A rather squat tower of Immense
solidity, the roof steepiy sloplng, the
windows narrow and few, it would
have bean commonplace and ugly in
the saxtreme had it not been for three
smaller semicircular towers placed at
each angle of the larger one. The ef-
fect of this triangular-shaped tower,
with its threes supporting towers, was
bizarre, but not unpleasing. 1t pre-
parad one for an Interior unique and
iatereating.

We passed beneath the arched door
way, savere and bare of ornament, into
the great hall At the left was the
grand stairway, the balustrades of oak
massive and dark with age, but ad-
mirably carved. At the end aof the
hall, on the right, a fire of logs was
blazing brightly he hooded mantel,
Gothic In design, was also of oak and
blackened with the smoke of cen-
turiea A stand of banners stood near
the foot of the stalirway. Not far from
the fireplace was a carlons spiral stair
case leading to the gallery that ran
the length of the room & ve, Tapes-
trios covared the bare walls and filled

the spaces betweoen the narrow win
dows looked out on the court-
! yard niture was of the period
of the French Rena ance—eovored
for the moat part with stamped leather

of gold and dt

n red

1 could not repross

niar. “We y friend, 4 - &8 [ entered. 1 bad passed In an in
ira divers ! \d | stant from the world of coonmonplace
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animation | o matter how the
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She locisd at me “You ke my C of Ha n
shrugged ‘har should shhed Madame de Varnier, pleased at
take the world as one re | showed
said liferently L O
w wWera ki he ‘ |
aacent to the villag Wao crossed t d 1 tl rt f
molyy stream; the driver cracked hi ' has
long whip; we 1 under a dilapl T AnICo t
duted arch; wy 1 r the : of the Bl
eobblestiones of & winding troot ! ponts foew we 1 8
1 - o dark < the very d If vou w
alnt be r | Kift, no r )
age 1 . T f . th t iatu
ered Ratha sin e trust of
) a8ple R coriainly know what this FILEL
er, & £t { t t of 1t. | The t's imaginalion, lightful
ita ba rad W | po be 1t n
The " ore ¥ { 1d - A .
ar a r's ardor, the
| aocessary. And last of all, the daring
of the haro.”

She had whispered these rather
| somprehensive attributes as 1 wa ]
| 4 =X

I sug
! geated humorously
t “Oh, bout [ am serlous, very serious

i
|

]
o — I
o
"r?'
But | Was Not Blind to the Cool

Glance That Measured.

their wures heaped about the doors
and windows.
Ar we passed, women and children

dropped delighted courtesies, and the |
men tock pipes from broadly grinning |
moutls und doffed their hats. Evi-
dently Mzdame de Varnler was loved '
by this simple folk.

“You seem to be very welcome I
sald smiling, surprised that the vil-
lagers should have greeted her so cor-
dially. “You are the Lady Bountiful
to these simple people, I suppose.”

Bhe smiled faimtly. “T have been
here for two sumamers. I am the event
of the yeur in their stupid lives. I try
to brisg them a little pleasure. When
I leave | Mke to think that they re-
member me with lova”

“Then | should mot have sald that

soclated with dishonor,” 1 ventured
boldly.

“l cin ses mo glamour in this ob-
scure village,” she replied, yawning.

“Dut the chateau Is & part of the vil-
l&ge™ | persisted.

“Monsiear!™ she cried passionately.
“You weary me with senseless ques-
tlons."” ’

I smiled quietly. I wished Madame
de Varnier to know definitely that it
depended om her playing the part of
Circo or Lady Bountiful whether the
armed truee was to continue, or

whether there was to be open warfare.

We turned at an abrupt angle from
the village street. We were entering
A more passageway just wide enough

may the least, to be a guest that ons
—_—N

- —

I assure you that It Is not seatiment
talk ™

“l am afrald 1 must contragict you
The daring of the hero, for insta
even one w0 optimistie as yourself
sould scarcely expect that of me.™

“Monslour.,” she protested earnestly,
“I have already told you that | refuse
to belleave you a coward. Do vou be
Heve it yourself? You know you do
not. The task I am to give you would
appall aay but the bravest heart. It
requires audacity,

absolute assurance
and a clever brain, But I beliove in
you. You will sot disappoint me. We
dine in half an hour.”™

Dr. Starva had stood with his back
to the fire. Hea called after me, scowl
ing. as | ascended the stairs:

“You will find, as I have sald, that
madam 18 an admirable host. But if
the guest is to be quite happy he must
accept the diversions madam offers
and when they are offered.”

It was not the words 80 much as the
tone that menaced. It emphasized the
conviction I already felt: Dr. Starva
did not welcome my coming to the cas-

tle. As I reuched the gallery T saw
Miadame de Varnler address him al
most fiercely. 1 waas not blind to his
sullea contempt, though evidently the
woman was the rullng spirit here.

The suite allotted me was at the end
of a gloomy corridor. I throw open
one of the narrow windows. The
nolsy stream below, beating futilely
against the walls, almest deafened the
voice of the servant as he asked if he
could be of assistance to me. 1 looked
out. There was a sheer drop of some
50 feet.

That fact vaguely disconcerted me.
The words of Dr. Starva were s jarring
note that sobered my excitement
When 1 had dressed I was almost pre
pared to find the massive door of my
chamber locked or barred. [ had on-
terad the spider's web audacloualy
encugh. To escape might be less

The dirner was simply but well

for the carriage. It was fanked o
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She had hinted that in sery
ing her ends I was to serve myself as
well. But Madame de Varnier was
not the kind of woman to believe that
& man would be allured by a promise
80 vague. Then the reward?

8he had protested that she had not
expected me to fall in love with her.
She had protested that, but In the
same breath she had confessed a half
resolve to bring me to her feet. Now
ax she exerted every charm of coqnet-
ry she was giving the lie to her own
words. Ob, the roward was obvious
enough, if T chose to take It.

“We will smoke our clgarettes In
my favorite music room. You must
hear Dr. 3tarva play on the ‘cello.
You have had the plano carefully
tuned, Jacques?™

“All I8 in readiness,"” replied the
servant, as he preceded us with can-
dies.

Dr. Btarva ! 'd pushed back his chalr
eagerly. For the first time since 1 had
miet him his face lost something of
fts hoavy sullen expression.

“uly fingers havo not the practice™
he said “but to play with
Madame de Vamler—ah, that Is worth
whkile."”

We were in the musie room that
Madame de Varnler had described te
me 0 enthusiast the day before.

Dimly lighted with wax candles, pan:
eled in dark oak to the colling, the
floor waxed and polished to a dazziing

modestly,

ieally

lunter, It was a room almost bare, but
it had its m icholy charmi. There
wan 1 fu I At one end of
the was a4 row of carved seals
butle the wall Thera were no
pletures or tapestries. The one touch
of color wa vivid fiame of blaz

ing logs

“The strife of the world, its lies

s shams t nd when 1

ot aro » de Varnier
n tally 1 I throw open
14 ent. The nolgy Aare drowns
Y ¥ 1. you n-
ght he wvalle and & d,
the mounntain: This s L
Once this was a chapel: @
carved seats the mooks chanted ves-
pers; In the soat of honor which vou
occus drowsed the father superior,

dowa—all had lta charm And th
fwo adventurers unserupulon
ennaclenceles had abandeoned ther
gelven for the m wnt to the joy of

thelir mu

if this
wa the desperate
ndver
me agalnst

Locke had warned

Slowly she looked where T sat: I

seemed Lo draw her eves toward me.

She smiled vaguely, a smile t
adorable 1 eould almost persuade
myself that it was the smile of an
innocent girl Faor a moment 1 was
content to forget the unpleasant task
that was igyest even
the monster by her side In the garb of
humanity

The servant who had shown me to
my rooms appeared at the door, let-
ters on his salver. [ held up my hand
warningly to him that he should not
disturd them, and motioned that he
bring the letters to me. o did so
without elther of the musiclans notle-
ing his entrance.

The sonata of Beethoven swept to
its gloricus climax. [ started to my

it wWas
Ves,

before me: to

feet to take the letters to Madame de
Varnier,

Byt without a pause Dr. Starva be-
gan a tender romance. The woman
#at at the piano, her hands falling {dly
to her lap.

Azain she smiled across the room
at me. But now It was no longer
spontaneous. The lips held something
of that indefinable cruelty of that
woman of the Repalssance made fa-
mous by Da Vincl. | frowned; | re-
fused to meet that smile.

! Then, as I looked down deliberately,
1 felt my=eif turn pale. A shudder
convulsed me,

' I was gazing In horror at an en-

" welope that bore the interdicted stamp

of Bulgaria, the death-mask.

Did she know the ghastly signifi-
cance of that double stamp? Was she
one of thoe desperate band that had
doomed Ferdinand?

I resolved to play a hazardous expe-
riment. I would thrust that stamp un-
der her eyes without warping. Con-
summate actress though she was, she
would find it difficult to repress ‘a
tremor if she were guilty.

Dr. Starva’s head was still bent Jov-
ingly over his 'cello. 1 reached the
plano without disturbing him.

I placed the letters in front of
Madame de Varnler, the envelope
bore the death-mask on the top of
little pile. I watched her closely,

She took the lettors in
her hands. The stamp at once ar-
rested her attentlon. She regarded it
with a frank curlosity. She even
u“ my attention to it -

gk

"It is ome of the new issue,” she

r

5
:

mouth, and the gaping wound.

Btill my pencll moved slowly but
carsfully over the features of the
doomed prince. 1 began to think I
muat be more explicit after all

And then har hands fell lifeless om
the keys. The crash echoed discord-
antly ia the ampty room. Dr. Starva

His Halry Hand Closed Over the
Letter
locked up In angry surprise. Madame

de Varnier bhad fainted

Dr. Starva shufled rapidly to her
gide; be shook her shoulder.

"Sophlia! Sophie!™ he ecried, and
then he saw the letter and its stamp.

His was suddenly distorted.
Hiz harry hand closed over the letter.
held it rigld even in her uncon-

face

She

KClousness He unbent her jeweled
{ s with cruel strength. Now he
looked at me with the suspicion and
bate of a savage beast brought to bay.

“How much do you know?! his blaz-
ing eyes asked. “And If I do know ™
mine answered.

Slowly

Muadame de Varnler opened

her eyes. Equally anxious, Starva and

ou hear the enchanting melo-| myself watched her recover conscious-
dies of Dr. Starva you will not have | ness
lived in . I was quite convinced now that she
Thi least was Innocent. | had not been aware of the significance
Perd ' the lull before the! ©f that stamp. The horror that had
mror 1t why should 1 look for elouds : deprived her of her reason for the
when the } s wera clear? | time being proved that The flerce
. . - | haste with which Dr. Starva had
The long, darkly maneled room, s ’
! snatched the lettor from her lifeless
shinle rs 1 nd fall i
i gy N " i ;1:'.“1-1 and had concealed it, bore out
AV sieriousi in ] = ire -
i J P my couviction. Then if my surmises
light, the noisy murmur of the stream
| " 1 " were correct, would she communicate
below, the whi onlight that strug- | : D Star 3 ) frad
] § . Aarva ier ewly acqguir«:
gled feebly throngh the casoment win : - < bz e

knowledge?

“It was the heat, 1 think., and the

fattgue of the journey.” were the first
words she spoke. | heard them with
relief. Boyond question she wished
to conceal from Starva that she had
seen the death-mask

Whether he was satisfied with her

reasons was less certaln He paced
the length of the room, hiz head bent
in thought; his Intertwined fingers,

moving agitatedly, betrayved his con-
cern Madame de Varnier ecarefully
avolded my gaze and played idly. But

1 noticed that if Dr. Starva had been
enraged that she had seen the letter
with Its death-mask, Madame de Var-
mler was anxious that he should not
know of the existence of the letrer
that bhad excited her. It had fallen to
the floor, When his back was turned
she had stooped swiftly and placed it
in the bosom of her dress.

Was the letter she was so careful to
hide from him merely personal? Or
was Its mossage of moment? If so, If
it were concerned with the strangs
game these two were playing, it meant
that either mistrusted the other,

I welcomed such & possibility. That
fact might simplify my own action.
At least 1t showed that Madame de
Varnler was not abjectly the creature
of this infamous scoundrel.

The strained situation was happily
relleved by the entrance of the serv.
ant who had brought In"the letters.
Instinctively the three of us assumed
8 certain unconcern, as Is_the manner
of the world before servants.

He brought a card to Madame de
Varnier. She took it from the salver
quietly, but her hand trembled as she
read the name engraved on it.

We had all three heard that name
before. Its crisp, Anglo-Saxon nomen-
clature gave one the impresson of a
strong., dogzed personality that pur-
sued, and yet pursned.

“Captain Reginald Forbea!™

That was the nume she read in a
low volce.

CHAPTER XVIL.
Captain Forbes Intrudes.
There was a silence lasting several
seconds. s'anle was written on both
their faces. Evidently they had looked
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